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Apleajant Comectie, of 

Now Xefliublerte me, am I methomorphifed ? ' 
I thinke Iknowe not my felfe. Why what a Gods 
name doth this man fee in me, that thus hefhootes 
atmyhoneftie ? Well but that Iknowe my owne 
heart, I fhould fcafcelyperfwademy felfe I were 
hand. Why whatan vnreafonable woolfack is this. 
Hewas neuer twicein my companie,andifthenf 
thought I gaue fuch afTurauce with my eies, Idepul 
them out, they fhould neuer fee more holiedaies. 
Well, I fhall truft fat men the worfe while I liue for 
his fake.O God that I knew how to be reuenged of 
him. But in good timc,heeresmiftre(Ie Foord. 

Enter Mittreffe Foord. 

Mif For How now Miftris P^areyou reading 
Loue Letters? How doyou woman ? 

Mif.Pa. O woman lam I know not what : 

In loue vp to the hardeares. I was neuer in fuch a 

cafe in my life. 

Miff or d. In loue, now in the name of Godvvith 
whom ? 

Mif.Pa, With one that fweares he loues me. 
And I muft not clioole but do thelikedgaine: 

I prethie Iooke on that Letter. 

Mi f f or. lie match your letter iuft with the like. 
Line for Iine,word for word.Only the name 
Ofmifteris Page, and mifterisT^Wdifagrees : ' 

Do me the kindnes to Iooke vpon this. 

Mif Pa. Why this is right my letter. 

O moft notorious villaine 1 

Why whaea bladder of iniquitie is this c’ 

Lets be reuenged what fo ere we do. 

Mif for. Reuenged, if we liue weel be reuenged. 
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the mnyloiues of ‘foindfof. 

0 Lord if my husband fhould fee this Letter, 
Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his Iealoufie. 

Enter Ford > Page, Pistoll and Nym, 

Mif Pa. Sec where our husbands are. 

Mine’s as far from Iealoufie, / * 

As I am from wronging him. 

'Pif Ford the words I fpeakeare forft : 

Beware, take heed, for Falflafefoues thy wife : 
When Pijloll lies do this. 

Ford. Why fir my wife is not young. 

Pif He wooes both yong and old, both rich and 
None comes amis.I fay he loues thy wife : (poore 
Faire warning did I giue,take heed. 

For fommer comes, and Cuckoo birds appeare: 
Page belieue him what he fes. Away fir Corporall 

Exit Pistol i: {Nym. 

Nym. Syr the humor of it is, he loues your wife, 

1 fhould ha borne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake and I auouch tis true : My name is Nym. 
Farwell,I loue not the humor of bread and cheefe: 
And theres thohumor ofit. Exit Nym. 

Pa. The humor of it, quoth you : 

Heres a fello w frites humor out of his wits. 

Mif.Pa. How now fweet hart, how dofi: thou ? 
Enter Miftreffe fhiickty. 

Pa. How now man ? How do you miftris Ford? 
Mif For. Well I thankeyOu good M .Page. 

How now husband , how chaunce thou artfo me. 
lancholy ? 

Ford. Melancholy ,T am not melancholy. 
Goegetyouin,goe. 

M if. For. God faue me, fee who yonder is : 
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